



JUWLL i > 


The contention 0 f the tvpo famous HonfeSy 

When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftreetes* 

Enter Dame £ W Cobham bare-foote, and a white jheete about her, 
with a wane Candle in her handy and verfes written on her backs & 
find on, and accompanied with the Sherifes of London ^and Sir lohn 
Standlj,and Officers, with Bits and Holbardt. 

Sertiing.Uy gracious Lord, fee wher my Lady comes, 
pleafe it your gracc,wcclc take her trona the Shcrittcs. 

Humph. 1 charge you for your liucs ftirnot a foote. 

Nor offer once to draw a weapon hecre. 

But let them do their office as they fhould. 

.Come you my Lord to fee my open fliamc ? 

Ah Glofier, now thou doft penance too. 

See how the giddy people looke at thee. 

Shaking their heads, and pointing at thee heerc. 

Go get thee gone,and hide thee from their fights, 

And in thy peht vp ftudy tue my (hame, 

Andbart thine enemies.Ah mine and thine. 

Hum.hh ATWf,fwcet JSTei/iforget this extreme griefe, 

And bearc itpatiently to cafe thy heart, 

f/»or.Ah Glofter, teach meto forget my lelte, 

For whilft I thinke I am thy wedded Wife, 

The thought of this doth kill riiy wofull heart. 

The ruihleffe flints do cut my tender feete, 

Ai-td when 1 ftart, the cruell people laugh. 

And bids me be aduifed how i tread, 

And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 

Malde vp in (hame, with papers on my back®. 

Ah Gloftcr,can 1 endure this and liue ? 

Sometime ile fav I am Duke Humphreys wifcji 

AndheaPrince,Ptote<Siorofthefend,-'n; /< ' • . ' ■ ; 

Butfoherulde,andfuchaPrincebewaV''- 

As he flood by,whilft I his fore-lorne Dutcheffe 

Was led with ffiamc,and made alaughing ftockc. 
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TerkeafkiLancdBer. 
cu„,,ld I attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

Slddincurr^thedangerofthelaw^^^ 

Vnd thv difgrace would not be fhaddowed fo. 

Hnor. Be thou milde,and ftir not at my difgrace, 

Vntill the axe of death hang ore thy head. 

As ffiortly fure it will.For Suffolke he, 

The new made Duke, that may do all in all 

With her that loues him fo,and hates vs all, 

And impious Torke,ind Bewfard that falfe Pneft, 

Haue all lymde bufhes to betray thy wings. 

And flyc thou how thou canft,ihcy will entangle thee. 

^ Enter a Herald ef Armes. 

Herald. I fummon your Grace vnto his Highnes Parlaraent, 
holden at S.Edmonds^Buty, the fir ft of the next Month. 

Hum. A Parllament,and our confent neuer craude 

Thereinbefore. This is — 

Well,we will be there. Heralds 

Matter Sheriffe, I pray proccede no further againft my 
Lady, then the courfc of law extends: 

S^ffr.Pleafe it your Grace, my office here doth end. 

And I muft dcliucr her to Sir lohn Stanly. 

Tobe conduced into the Ifle of Man. 

H«w^^.Muft you fir lohn conduiSf my Lady ? 

Standly .1 my gracious Lord,for fo it is decreed. 

And lam fo commanded by the King. 

Humph. \ pray you fir Iohn,\ fc her ncre the worfe, 

In that I imreate you to vfeher well. 

The world mayfmile againc,and 1 may liue 
To do you fauour, if you do it her. 

And fo fir Iohn(itewe\U 


£/«<j>'.Whatgonemy Lord,andbidnotmefarewel ‘ 

Humph. Witnefle my bleeding heart, I cannot flay to fpeake c 

Exit Httmfrey andhis tnen. 

Elnor. Then is he gone, is noble Gloftcr gone, . 

And doth Duke Humfrey now forfake me too ? ■ 

Then let me haftc from out faire; Englands bounds, 
ComeiS'irt»<^,comc,and let vs haftc away,. 

D 3 Stdndffii/f 


